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EDITORIAL NOTE,

It is with peculiar feelings of gratitude to God for the great success that has

attended previous issues of this work, that this larger and more complete Edition

is sent forth. Since the first issue, now some twenty-seven years ago, five Editions

have been called for, each larger than its predecessor, and an aggregate sale attained

of some Millions of copies. The work, too, in its various forms has found its way

all over the world, and is used in almost every place where the English tongue is

spoken. Such results were never anticipated for it, when it came forth in a

most impretending form, and call for devout thanks to Him who has been pleased

to bless it.

The present Work contains many new pieces, and several of the H^Tims have

been written expressly for this Edition, as also several of the Tunes.

Every eflfbrt has been made to avoid entrenching on copyrights, and permission

has been asked, in aU cases where the ownership could be found, for the use of

their compositions. Our best thanks are due for the kind and ready manner in

which this has been granted in every case ; and should it be that, from any cause,

a tune or hjmin has got in without this leave, we must crave the kind indulgence

of the authors.

The work of Editorship has been divided between Mr. Inglis and myself, and

we have spared no labour or thought in order to gather together whatever we

believed would add value or interest to the book. Probably by there ha-\-ing been

two Editors, of different tastes, the work will be found to meet a larger range of

thought and feeling, and become more generally useful, than if draAvn up and

finished by one hand.

To us it has been a great joy to contribute through so many years to the musical

edification and enjoyment of our young people. Our songs have cheered many a

young Christian on his heavenward way ; soothed many a troubled heart ; and,

in some instances, have been the last song sung on earth to comfort and animate

in the d}dng hour. ^lay we not hope that this New Work may do the same, and

so prepare young hearts below for songs above. There, we earnestly pray, that

we, and all Avho use this little book, may join in one grand song of pure and

everlasting praise.

We beg still to subscribe ourselves the Children's loving friends and faithful

servants for Jesus' sake.

C. H. BATEMAN, London.

March, 1872. ROBERT IXGLIS, EddsBURGH.

With one or two exceptions, this work has been entirely harmonized by
Dr. Henry T. Leslie, of Bristol.



A beautiful land by faith I see

Abide with me, fast falls the eventide
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All glory, praise, and honour
Around the throne of God in heaven
Art thou weary, art thou languid

A Saviour ever near
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Beyond life's raging fever
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Bound upon th' accursed tree
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Children of Jerusalem .
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Come, co]ne to Jesus, He waits

Come let us all unite to sing .

Come, my soul, thy suit prepare .

Come thou Almighty King .

-, Come to Jesus just now
Come, ye children, praise the Saviour
Creator, Preserver, Redeemer
Daily, daily sing to Jesus

Dear Saviour, ever at my side
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God is love ....
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.

God will never leave thee

Go sound the trump on India's shore

Had I the wings of a dove I would
Hail ! bright star of Judah .

Hallelujah, hearthe praises (Doxol.) 196

Hark I hark, my soul, angelic songa 51
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NO. 1. ALL GLORY PRAISE AND HONOUR.

All glo - ry praise and hon - our

I I J Ki
deem - er. King

!

1^1
I

p^N
!

'&msmmmsmmmm
Fine.

i'lp^lP^i^fa^
To whom the

I I I

1. All glory, i^raise, and honour
To thee, Redeemer, King !

To whom the lips of children
Made sweet hosannas ring.

Thou art the king of Israel,

Thou David's royal son,

Who in the Lord's nam.e comest,
The king and blessed one. All,

2. The company of angels
Are praising thee on high,

And mortal men, and all things
Created make reply.

etc.

The children of Jenisalem
"With i^alms before thee went,

Our praise and prayer and anthems
Before thee we present. All, dx.

3. To thee before thy passion
They sang their hjTnns of praise,

To thee now high exalted
Our melody we raise.

Thou didst accept their praises

;

Accept the prayers we bring,

"Who in all good dehghtest.
Thou good and gracious King.Allfdsc.



A BEAUTIFUL LAND.
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too are there. ^Yill you go ?
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will you go ?
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Go to that beau-ti-ful
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laud ?

1. A beautiful land by faith I see,

A land of rest, from sorrow free.

The home of the ransomed, bright, and fair.

And beautiful angels too, are there.
AVill you go ? Will you go ?

Go to that beautiful land ?

2. That beautiful land, the city of light.

It ne'er has known the shades of night;
The glory of God, the light of day
Hath di'iven the darkness far away.

Will, A:c.

3. In \'ision I see its streets of gold,
Its beautiful gates I too behold.
The river of life, the crystal sea,

The ambrosial fruit of life's fair tree.

Will, tL'C. .

4. The heavenly throng arrayed in white,
In rapture range the i)lains of light

;

And in one harmonious choir they praise
Their glorious Saviour's matchless grace.

Will, dr.



HO. 3. ABIDE WITH ME...„.„Pi'SS;";T„d.™.-
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A - bide with



4. AROUND THE THRONE.

^

1. Around the throne of God in heav'n,

Ten thousand children stand,

AVhose sins are all through Christ forgiv'n,

A holy, happy band.
Singing glory, glory, gloiy.

2. "What brought them to that world above.

That heav'n so bright and fair,

"Where all is peace, and joy, and love?

—

How came these children there ?

Singing glory, glory, glory.

3. Because the Saviour shed his blood
To wash away their sin

;

Bathed in that pure and precious flood,

Behold them white and clean.

Singing glory, glory, glory.

4. On earth they sought the Saviour's grace,

On earth they lov'd his name

;

And now they see his blessed face,

And stand before the Lamb.
Singing glory, glory, glory.



NO. 5. AWAKE MY SOUL.
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1 I I

deem - er's praise : He justly claims a song from thee • His lov-ing kind-ness,
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His lov-ing kind- ness, O how free I His lov-ing kind-ness, O how
I I

J ^ N I I

free

!

1^21

ila^i:

how free

!

1. Awake, my soul, in joyful lays,

To sing thy great Redeemer's praise;

He justly claims a song from tliee
;

His loving-kindness, O how free

!

2. He saw me ruined by the fall,

Yet loved me notwithstanding all

;

He saved me from my lost estate,

His loving-kindness, O how great

!

3. Often I feel my sinful heart
Prone from my Saviour to dc- v t

'

But though I have him oft fc'r oj.

His loving-kindness chauges no':.

4. Soon shall I pass the gloomy va-'?

Soon aU my mortal powers wv.<
'

O may my last expiring breat;i.

His loving-kindness sing in dea-ua.

5. Then let me mount and soar away
To the bright world of endless day;
And sing, -ndth rapture and surprise,

His loving-kindness in the skies.



NO. 6. ART THOU WEARY.
-
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By Permission from
Hynm9, Ancient and Modern.

I I I

Ai-t thou wea - ry.

!^
ai-t thou Ian - guid,

, I J I

;hou sore

i4^

1
Art thou sore dis - trest I
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NO. 8. BEYOND LIFE'S RAGING FEVER.

G^

Be - yond life's rag - ing fe - ver,

I I ^j_j |^'Jv

l u I r
Be - yond life's troubled dream, Be-
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yond death's surging ri
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ver, Be- yond that sul-len stream The saints shall dwell in glo - ry.

y^# # r
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In beau-ty fad -ing not; pilgrim art thou press-ing To this thv glo-riou3 lot 1

I

1. Beyond life's raging fever.

Beyond life's troubled dream,
Bt-yond death's surging river.

Beyond that sullen stream,
The saint.s .shall dwell in glory.

In beauty fading not

;

pilgrim, art thou pressing
To this thy glorious lot?

2. Beyond this laud of sighing.

Where countless tears are shed ;

Beyond the sick and d}i.ng,

Beyond the raould'ring dead.— T/ic, £0.

i. Beyond this scene of trial,

"VNTiere heart and flesh do fail

;

Beyond the darkening shadows.
Beyond the gloomy \ale.— The, dec.

\. Beyond earth's weary burden.
The cross, the scourge, the rod.

The saints shall dwell "in glory

—

The saints shall dwell with God.— r;i€, &c.

NO. 9

4

BLESSED JESUS.
4-.^-

Words by
C. H. Batemax.
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NO. 11. BEAUTIFUL ZION.
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Beau - ti - ful gates of pearl
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white: Beau-ti-ful
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pie, God its light ;—
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NO. 12. BOUND UPON THE ACCURSED TREE.

E

Bound up - oil tb' accur-sed tree, Faint & bleed-ing, who is he? See his eyes so

ynTn^m. jtutL "CPC
Bit T^^^
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pale & dim ;Stream-ing blood &writh-iug limb; See the tiesh wHhscour-ges torn; See the crown of
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twist -ed thorn; See the droop-ing death-dew'd brow,- Sou of Man, 'tis Thou !

'tis Thou

'
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J- ^ ! J I
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Bound upon th' accursed tree,

Faint and bleeding, who is h.e?

See his eyes so pale and dim

;

Streaming blood and writhing limb,
See the flesh with scourges torn

;

See the cro^vn of t^v^sted thorn

;

See the drooping death-dew'd brow,-
Son of Man, 'tis Thou ! 'tis Thou

!

Bound upon th' accursed tree,

Sad and dying, who is he?
Hark ! his prayer for them that slew,
" Lord, they know not what they do,"
Lo, the sun at noon gi'own pale

!

Rent in twain the temple's vail

!

Trembling nature knows thee now,
Son of Man, 'tis Thou ! 'tis Thou

!

Bound upon th' accursed tree,

Dread and awful, who was he?
Though his lifeless corpse was laid

In a cold sepulchral bed,
Soon the Sa\dour from the grave
Rose a conqueror, strong to save;
Bright the crown that decks his brow-
Son of God, 'tis Thou ! 'tis Thou !

B



NO. 13. BRIGHTLY GLEAMS OUR BANNER.

Bright-ly gleams our ban - ner Poiut-ing to the sky, Wav-iug wancl'iers

_.. -j ^ -' J- J^ I j_. i_ „ 1 J_J /
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on-wai-d To theii- home on high. Journeying o'er the de - sert. Glad -ly tins we
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pray. And with hearts u
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ni - ted Take our heav'nward way. Bright-ly gleams our

jLzx:

zzz^
-(©-r-

rti I

ban-ner Point-ing to the sky, Wav-ing wand'rers on -ward To their home on high.

!
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1. Brightly gleams our banner
Pointing to the sky.

Waving wanderers onward
To their home on high.

Journeying o'er the desert.

Gladly thus we pray.
And with hearts united
Take our heavenward way.

Brightly gleams, &c.

2. Jesus, lord and master,
At thy sacred feet.

Here with hearts rejoicing

See thy children meet

;

Often have we left thee.

Often gone astray.

Keep us, mighty Sa\iour,

In the narrow way.
Brightly gleams, dr.

All our days fUrect us
In the way we go.

Lead us on victorious

Over ever)- foe

;

lUd thine aniroLs shield us
AATien the storm-clouds lour,

Pardon thou and save us
In the last dread hour.

Brightly gleams, £x.

. Then with saints and angels
:May we join above.

Offering prayers and praises

At thy throne of love

;

When tiie toil is over.

Then comes rest aud peace,

Jesus, in his beauty.

Songs that never cease.

Brightly gleavis, dkc.



NO. 14. INVITATION TO CHRIST.

Child of sin and

—^->

^ ^ ^
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sor - row, fill'd with dLs

^ :u^lA^U .

-J- ^^^
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inay, Wait not for to-
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room. Child of sin and
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sor - row, Hear and
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bey.

__ _^ J- ^ ^ A

1, Cliild of sin and sorrow,
FillM with dismay,

"Wait not for to-morrow

;

Yield thee to-day.

Heav'n bids thee come
"While yet there's room,

Child of sin and sorrow,
Hear and obey.

2. Child of sin and sorrow,
"Why wilt thou die?

Wait not for to-morrow

;

Jesus is nigh,
Grieve not that love
"\^Tiich from al)ove,

Child of sin and sorrow.
Life can supply.

Child of sin and sorrow,
Where wilt thou flee?

Through that long to-morro'TT',

Eternity?
Exiled from home,
Darkly to roam-

Child of sin and sorrow.

Where wilt thou floe ?

Child of sin and sorrow.

Lift up thine eye

;

Joy knows no to-morrow
in heaven high.

0, sinner, come
AVTiile yet there's room.

Child of sin and sorrow.

To Jesus fly.



NO. 15. CLING TO THE MIGHTY ONE.

"
I

Cling to the might-y one, CHdg: in thy grief; Cling to the

J I

1
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Cling in thy pain; Cling to the
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faith-ful one. He will sus

1 1 111
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m—0- 5^3!
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i
Cling to the migTity one,

Cling in thy grief
;

CUng to the holy one,

He gives relief;

Cling to the gracious one,

CUng in thy pain;

Cling to the faithful one.

He will sustain.

2. Cling to the lo^-ing one.

Cling in thy woe

;

Cling to the living one
Through allhelow;

Cling to the pardoning one,

He speaketh peace

;

Cling to tlie healing one,

Anguish shall cease.

3. Cling to the bleeding one,

Cling to his side
;

Cling to the risen one,

In him ahide

;

Cling to tht' coming one,

Hope shall arise;

Cling to the reigning one,

Joy light thine eyes.



NO. 16. CHILDREN OF JERUSALEM.

ru-sa-lem Sang the praise of Je - sus' name;
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NO. 17. CHILDREN THINK ON JESUS' LOVE.
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Chil-dreu, think on Je-sus' love—All for you ! How he canie from Heaven a-bov(
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All for you! He whom an-gels did a - dore; Full of wis- dom, grace, and power;
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How he all your sor-rows bore. Chil-dren 'twas for you lyes for you, aU for
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1. Children, think on Jesus' love—All for you !

How he came from Heaven above—All for you !

He whom angels did adore
;

Full of wisdom, grace, and power
;

How he all your sorroAvs bore.

Childxen, 'twas for you ! yes, for you, all for you !

2. Think how he contrived the plan—All for you !

Ami to save, became a man—All for you !

Left his glorious throne on high
;

Came to suffer, bleed, and die.

You to raise above the sky.—CJiildrcn, dc.

3. See he hangs upon the tree—All for you !

Crowned with thorns in agony—All for you !

Yes, for you all this he bore,

And for thousands, thousands more,
All to save from hell's dark door.

—

Children, dec.



NO. 18. CHRISTIANS AWAKE.
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Chris-tians, a - wake, sa - lute the hap - py ruoru,
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NO. 19. CHILDHOOD'S YEARS.



20. COME, CHILDREN JOIN 21. JESUS, WE LOVE TO MEET.

men! Loud praise to

Chiiit our King,

^_d_

Hal-le - lu-jali!

, , . V
A - men!

r^ 1

Let all with heart and voice,

I
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Be-fore his throne re-joice; Praise is his gra-cious choice, Hal-le-lu-jah ! A - men!

I
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20. FIEST HYMN.
1. Come, childi-en, join to sing,

Hallelujah ! Amen I

Loud praise to Christ our King,
Hallelujah ! Amen

!

Let all with heart and voice,

Before his throne rejoice;

Praise is his gracious choice,

Hallelujah! Amen!

2. Come lift your hearts on high,-S'a^. <tc.

Let praises fill the sky,

—

Hal., cCr.

He is our guide and friend

;

To us he'll condescend;
His love shall never end,—^a/., d;c.

3. Praise yet the Lord again,

—

Hal., etc.

Life shall not end the strain,

—

Hal. etc.

On heaven's blissful shore
His goodness we'll adore

;

Singing for evermore,

—

Hal., d'C.

21. SECOND HYMN.
1. Jesus, we love to meet,

On this thy holy day.
We worship round thy seat,

On this thy holy day.
Thou tender, heavenly friend,

To thee our i^rayers ascend

;

O'er our young spiiits bend.
On this thy holy day.

2. "We dare not trifle now,

—

0)i this, <£t.

In silent awe we bow,— 0?? this, iLc.

Check every wandering thought,
And let us all be taught
To serve Thee as we ought,— Oh, cCr.

3. "We listen to thy word,

—

On this, <ic.

Bless all that we have heard,— 0?i, dc.

Go with us when we part,

And to each youthful heart
Thy saving grace impart,

—

On, etc.

/



NO. 22. COME, THOU ALMIGHTY KING

Come thou Al - might - y King, Help us thy name to sing, Help us to praise
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Fa-ther all - glo-ri-ous. O'er all vie - to - ri-ous,Come and reign o-ver us, Ancient of Days.

1. Come, thou Almighty King,

Help us thy name to sing,

Help us to praise

!

Father aU-glorious,

O'er all victorious,

Come and reign over us,

Ancient of Days.

2. Come, holy Comforter,

Thy sacred witness bear

In this glad hour !

Thou, who almighty art,

Xow rule in ev'ry heart,

And ne'er from us depart,

Spirit of power.

NO. 23. COME, YE CHILDREN.

r^rr- iiasar-n
Come, ye children, praise the Sa-viour, Sing his boundless power and love,
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NO. 22>— Continued.

He de - serves your s^eet-est prais - ei
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Let them reach his throne a - bove.
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Bless-ed Je - sus 1 Hal-le - lu - jah

1
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I.I 'I Bless-ed Je - sus ! kind and
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free!



NO. 24. COME, LET US ALL UNITE.



NO. 25. CREATOR, PRESERVER, REDEEMER OF MEN.
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Cre - a - tor, Pre-ser-ver Redeemer of men, Di - vine In-ter-ces-sor a-
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NO. 26. CLOUDS AND DARKNESS.

Pisj3Ej£tf:-tEl:^r-^

Clouds aad dark-ness round a - bout thee. For a sea - son veil thy face

^



NO. 21—Continued.
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NO.

^mm
29. DEAR SAVIOUR, EVER AT MY SIDE.
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Dear Sa - viour, e - ver at my side. How lov-iug thou must be.
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To leave thy home in heav'n to save A lit - tie chUd like me.
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lit - tie chUd like me.
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I see not, 1Thy beau - ti - ful and shin-- ing face
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see not, though so near

;

I S /TN

.WW
I am too deaf to hear.

Siii^i^Si
Dear Saviour, ever at my side,

How loving thou must be,

To leave tliy home in heaven to save
A little child like me.

Thy beautiful and shining face
I see not, though so near;

The sweetness of thy soft kind voice,

I am too deaf to hear.

. I cannot feel thee touch my hand
With pressure light and mild.

To check me, as my mother did
"When I was but a child.

But I have felt thee in my thoughts
Fighting mth sin for me

;

And when my heart loves God, I know
The sweetness is from thee.

3. And when, dear Saviour ! I kneel down
Morning and night to prayer,

Something there is within my heart
"Which tells meThou art there.

Yes ! when I pray, thou prayest too

—

Thy prayer is all for me
;

And when I sleep thou sleepest not
But watchest patiently.



DAILY DAILY SING TO JESUS.
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NO. 31. FROM GREENLAND'S ICY MOUNTAINS.
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I From Greenland's i - cy moun-taius. From In - dia'.^ co - ral strand.uiii ?• tu - lai suciuu.
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Where Af-ric's sun-ny fouu-taius Roll down theii- gold-eu sand ; From many an an-cient
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ri - ver. From manv a palm - y plain.

-(2"q?35EH

They call us to de - li - ver, They
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call U3 to de - li - ver, They call us to de - li ver. Their land from er-ror's chain.
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1. From Greenland's icy mountains,

From India's coral strand,
AMiere Afric's sunny fountains

Koll down their golden sand;
From many r,n ancient nver,
From many a palmy jdain,

Tliey call us to deliver
Their land from error's chain.

2. A^liat though the spicy breezes

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle ;

Though every prospect pleases,

And only man is vile ;

In vain with ^a^-ish kindness
The gifts of God are strewn

;

The heathen in his blindness
Bows down to wood and stone.



NO. 3\—Continued.

3. Can we, whose souls are lighted

"With wisdom from ou high,

Can we to men benighted
The lamp of life deny ?

Salvation ! O Salvation !

The joj-ful sound proclaim,

Till each remotest nation

Has learned Messiah's name.

"SVaft, waft, ye winds, his story.

And you, ye waters, roll,

Till, like a sea of glorj-.

It spreads from pole to pole I

Till o"er our ransom'd nature
The Lamb for sinners slain,

Redeemer, King, Creator,

In bliss returns to reign.

NO. 32. FOR THY MERCY.
J 1-
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For thy mer - cy aud thy grace, Faith-ful tbrough au - o - ther year.
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Heai" our sou^j of thauk - ful
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Fa - ther
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and Kb - deem - er. hear.
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1. For thy mercy and thy grace,
Faithful through another year,

Hear our song of thankfulness,
Father and Eedeemer, hear.

2 . In our weakness and distress.

Rock of strength, be thou our stay
In the pathless Avilderness
Be our true and living way.

3. Who of us death's awful road
In the coming year shall tread,

With Thy rod and staff, O God.
Comfort Thou liis dying bed.

4. Make us faithful, keep us pure,
Keep us evermore thine own

;

Help, O help us to endure

;

Fit us for the promised crown.
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NO. 33. FAR AWAY BEYOND THE SHADOWS.
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way be-yond the slia-dows. Far a Avay
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be-yond the grave,



34. FATHER LET THY
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BENEDICTION.



NO. 35. FOR EVER WITH THE LORD.
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For e - ver with the Lord. A- men, so let it be;
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Life from the dead is
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NO. 36. FROM EGYPT'S BONDAGE COME.
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NO. 37. GOD OF LOVE. NO. 38. GENTLE JESUS.
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God of love ! be - fore tliee uow, Help us all in love to bow
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As the dews ou Her - inon fall.
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Let thy bless -ing X'ost ou all

-^



NO. 39. GOD WILL NEVER LEAVE THEE.
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Feels the paiiis that giieve tliee,
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Feels the paius that giieve thee.
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NO. 40. GO SOUND THE TRUMP. J. Gall.

I ^ I
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Go somid the trump ou lu - dia's shore. And bid the Hin-du weep no more.
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Hindu weep no more ! Hindu weep no more From idols vain, & Ganges' wave The low-]y
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tj-rant'spow'r&Saviourcomestosave. ^From tj-rant'spow'r& Satan'ssway, The gospel gives the vie-to-
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Go sound the trump on India's shore,

And bid the Hindu weep no more,

—

Hindu, ^veep no moi^e!

From idols vain, and Ganges' wave,
The lowly Saviour comes to save.

From ti/rant's jjoicer, and Sataii's sxcaij,

The gospel gives the victory.

Go sound the trump on Afric's' shore,

And bid tlie negro weep no more!—Negro, <L'C.

From cruel chains, and bloody grave,

The lowly Saviour comes to save.—From, d'C.

Go sound the trump on Judah's shore.

And say to Israel, v:eep no more!—Israel, d'c.

The Lord of glory, slain by you,

Will yet restore the guilty Jew.—i^;-om, d'C.

Go sound the trump on every shore,

And bid poor sinners weep no more!—Sinners, d'C.

The blood that flowed from Jesus' veins

AVill ^vash away your crimson stains.—From, dc.



NO. 41. GLORY TO GOD ON HIGH.
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NO. 42. HE FEEDETH HIS FLOCK.
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He feed-eth bis flock like a shephenl, The weak by his mer-cy are strong
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He corn-forts the hearts in af - flic - tion. Their wail - iiig he chau - ges to -song

;
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NO. 43. HAIL, BRIGHT STAR OF JUDAH.
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here. Come breathe peace with
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NO. 44.



NO. 45. HARK! THE SABBATH BELL.
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Hark! the Sab-bath bell is call-iug, "Come,oh come;" Wea-ry oucs, wher-
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e'er you wan-der, "Hi-ther come;" Loud-er uo'w, with deep-er feel-ing.

Ou the heait that voice is steal-uig,
'
' Come ! nor long-er roam
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er roam.
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Hark I the Sabbath bell is calling,

"Come, oh come;"
"Weary ones, where'er you wander,

"Hither come;"
Louder now, with deeper feeling,

On the heart that voice is stealinpr,

"Come !—nor longer roam."*

Now again its tones are pealing,

"Come, oh come;"
In the sacred temple kneeling,

"Seek thy home."
Come, and in his jiresence bending.
See thy Lord, in love descending,

Bids thy spirit come.

Still the pleading voice is ringing,

"Come, oh come;"
Every heart pure incense bringing,

"Hither come."
Father, round thy footstool bending
May our souls, to thee ascending,

Find in thee their home.



NO. 46. HARK! WHAT CRY ARRESTS MY EAR?
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Hark: what en- ar-rest^ my ear? Hark: what ac -cents of de - spair? 'Tis the hea-then's
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THE HERALD ANGELS SING.

Hark! the her-ald an-gels sing Glo-iy to the new-born King Peace on earth, and

T i I

mer-cy nulc
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God and sinners re -con -oiled. Joy-ful, all ye nations, rise.
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J^O. 48. HARK, THE VOICE OF JESUS CALLING.

Hark ! the voice of Je - sus call-ing. Who nill go and work to-day ? Fields are wjiite&
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har-vests wait-ing, "S^Tio will bear tlie sheaves a -way? Loud & long the ilas-ter cail-eth,
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1. Hark ! the voice of Jesus calling,

"WTio will go and work to-day?
Fields are white, and hai-vests waiting,

"SMio will bear the sheaves away?
Loud and long the Master calleth,

Rich reward he offers free

;

ASTio win answer, gladly saying,
"Here am I, send me, send me?"

2. If you cannot cross the ocean.
And the heathen lands explore,

You can find the heathen nearer,
You can help them at your door.

If vou. cannot give your thousands,
Yoii can give the wido^v's mite,

And the least you give for Jesus,

'SVill be precious in his sight.

If you cannot speak like angels.

If you cannot preach like Paul,
You can tell the love of Jesus,

You can say, he welcomes all.

If you cannot rouse the mcked
With the judgment's dread alarms.

You can lead the little children

To the Saviour's waiting arms.

Let none hear you idly saying,
" There is nothing I can do,"

While the souls of men are dying,

And the jNIaster calls for you.

Take the task he gives you gladly,

Let his work your pleasure be

;

Answer quickly when he calleth :

^

"Here am I, send me, send me."



NO. 49. HARK! HARK! THE NOTES OF JOY.
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NO. 50. HEAR THY CHILDREN.

HeaVthy chil-dr gen-tle Je - sus. While we breathe our ev'-iiing prayer.
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Save U3 from all earth - ly
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dan-ger. Take us 'iieath thy
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shelt-'riug care.
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1. Hear thy children, gentle Jesus,
"While we breathe our evening prayer.

Save us from all earthly danger,
Take us 'neath thy sheltering care.

2. Save us from the -niles of Satan;
'Mid the lone and silent night.

Sweetly may bright guardian angels

Keep us 'neath their watchful sight.

3. Gentle Jesus, look in pity
From thy great white throne above,

All the night thy eyes are watchful,
Never close thine eyes of love.

4. Shades of evening fast are falling,

Day is fading into gloom,
"When the shades of death fall round us,
Lead us to our heavenly home.

NO. 51. HARK, HARK MY SOUL.
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fields and o - cean's wave - beat shore
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NO. 5].—Cont!,iued.
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pilgrims of the night.
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Sing - ing to wel - come the pilgrims of the night.

1. Hark ! hark, my soul : angelic songs are swelling
O'er earth's green fields, and ocean's wave-beat shore ;

How sweet the truth those blessed strains are telling
Of that new life when sin shall be no more.
Angels of Jesus, angels of light,

Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night.

2. Onward we go, for still we hear them singing,
"Come, weary souls, for .Jesus bids you come :

"

And, through the dark its echoes sweetly ringing,

The music of the gospel leads us home.—^n^e?s, &c.

%. Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing,

The voice of .Jesus sounds o'er land and sea,

And laden souls by thousands meekly stealing,

Kind .Shepherd turn their weary steps to thee.

—

Angels, <£e.

4. Rest comes at length, though life be long and dreary,
The day must dawn, and darksome night be passed

;

Faith's journey ends in welcom.e to the weary,
And heaven, the heart's true home, will come at last.

—

Angels,d:c.

5. Angels sing on ! your faithful watches keeping ;

Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above ;

Till morning's joy shall end the night of weeping,
And life's long shadow.s break in cloudless love.— Angels, dc.
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NO. 52. HE LEADETH ME.

a - ed thought 0, words with heav-'nly
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He lead-eth me ! 0, bless - ed thought 0, words with heav-'nly com-fort fraught
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What -e'er I do, where-e'er I be, Still tis God's haud that lead-eth me!
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1. He leadeth me ! 0, blessed thought,
O, words with heav'nly comfort fraught,
A\Tiate'er I do, where'er I be.
Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me

!

He leadeth me ! he leadeth me

!

By his own hand he leadeth me ;

His faithful foU'wer I would be,
For by his hand he leadeth me.

2. Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest gloom,
Sometimes where Eden's bowers bloom.

By waters still, o'er troubled sea-
Still 'tis his hand that leadeth me ! Kc, (Cc.

3. Lord, I would place my hand in thine,

Nor ever murmur nor repine

—

Content, whatever lot I see,

Since 'tis my God that leadeth me.— ETe, &c.

4. And when my task on earth is done,
When, by thy grace, the victory's won,
Ev'n death's cold wave I will not flee,

Since God through Jordan leadeth me. He&n



NO. 53. HERE WE SUFFER GRIEF AND PAIN.

Here we
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suf - fer grief aud paiu; Here we meet to pai-t a - gain;

In heav'n we part no more,
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1. Here we suffer grief and pain ;

Here we meet to part again

;

In heaven we part no more.
Chorus—O, that will be joyful

!

Joyful, joyful, joyful!

O, that will be joyful!
"When we meet to part no more.

2. All who love the Lord below.
"\^^len they die to heaven will go,

And sing with saints above.

—

0, <frc.

3. Little children will be there,
A\1io have sought the Lord by prayer,
From every Sabbath school.— 0, <kc.

4. Oh ! how happy we shall be

!

For our SaAdour we shall see
Exalted on his throne.

—

O, <Cr.

5. There we all shall sing -ndth jo}-,

And eternity employ
In praising Clirist the Lord. —0, d:r.



NO. 54. HOLY FATHER.

Ho - ]y Fa- ther, thou hast taught me, I should live to thee
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Still thine arm has been a - round me. All niv paths were in thy sight.
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1. Holy Father, thou hast taught me,
1 should live to thee alone

;

Year by year, thy hand hath brought me
On through dangers oft unknown.

\Vhen I wandered, thou hast found me ;

"When I doubted, sent me light.

Still thine arm has been around me.
All my paths were in thy sight.

2. fn the world will foes assail me,
Craftier, stronger far than I

;

And the strife may never fail me,
Well I know before I die.

I

Therefore, Lord, I come, believing

1

Thou canst give the power I need ;

I

Through the prayer of faith receiving
I .Strength—the Spirit's strength, indeed.

;
3. I would trust in thy protecting,

AVholly rest upon thine arm
Follow wholly thy directing,
Thou, mine only guard from harm

!

Keep me from mine own undoing.
Help to turn to thee when tried.

Still my footsteps, Father, viewing,
Keep me ever at thy side.



NO. 55. HOLY BIBLE, BOOK DIVINE.



NO. 56. HOW LOVING IS JESUS.



NO. 57. HOW KIND IS THE SAVIOUR.
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1. How kind is the Saviour

—

How great is his love !

To bless little children
He came from above

;

He left holy angels,

And their bright abode,
To dwell here with children,

And teach them the road.

2. He wept in the garden,
And died on the tree,

To open a fountain
For sinners like me;

His blood is that fountaui,
"\ATiich pardon bestows,

And cleanses the foulest

Wherever it flows.

3. He went back to gloiy.

But left us his word,
'V\Tiich oft from our teachers
And pastors we've heard:

He sends forth his Spirit

Our hearts to enflame,
With joy in his service,

And love to liis name.

4. Oh, help us, blest Jesus,

More sweetly to praise.

And Avalk in thy footsteps

The rest of our days

;

Tlien raise us, dear Sa\dour,

To taste of thy love.

And liaise thee for ever
With childien above.



NO. 58. HUSH'D BE MY MURM'RING.
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NO. 58 - Continued.

-•—•—

•

j_

\
^^,

\

"
'

I 1* I ' 1.

by my side A Sa-viour, a Sa - viour, a

^ I

g
ij^i.

^ I

Sa-vioiir ev - er near.

5=E^I

« €-T-- ::—



NO. 59. HOW DELIGHTFUL THE THOUGHT.
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NO. 60. I HAVE A FATHER.

I have a Fa-thor in the
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misedland; My Father calls me ; I musts
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To meet him iu the promised land.

1. 1 have a Father in the promised land
;

I\Iy Father calls me ; I must go,

To meethim in the promised land. -77?, <i:c.

My Father calls me, <Lc.

2. 1 have a Sa\aour in the promised land;
My Saviour calls me; I must go,

To meet him in the promised land. Pll dx.

My Saviour calls me, dr.

3. I have a crown in the promised land;

AVhen Jesus calls me I must go,

To wear it in the promised land. -77/, <X"C.

"WTien Jesus calls me, <£r.

4. I hope to meet you in the promised land

;

At Jesus' feet a joyous band,
AVe'U praise him in the promised land.

We'll away,we'Uaway to the promis'dland

At Jesus' feet a joyous band, dc.



NO. 61. IF I COME TO JESUS.
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NO. 62. I HEARD THE VOICE OF JESUS SAY.
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NO. 63. I'M BUT A STRANGER HERE.

Earth is a de-sert di-ear, Heav'n is

, I ! i

mv home: Dan-eex* and sor- row stand

1. I'm but a sti-auger here,

Heaven is my home

;

Earth is a desert clrear,

Heaven is my home

:

Danger and sorrow stand
Round me on everj' hand

;

Heaven is my fatherland,
Heaven is my home.

2. What though the tempest rage,

Heaven, d'C.

I ^ I I r I

Short is my pilgiimage,

—

Heaven, d'C.

And Time's wHd wintry blast

Soon will be ovei-past

:

I shall reach home at last,

—

Heaven, d-c.

3. Therefore I murmur not,

Heaven, dc.

Whate'ermy earthly lot,

—

Heaven, dc.

For I shall surely stand
Then at ray Lord's right hand

;

Heaven is my fatherland,

—

Heaven, dr.

PP
NO. 64. IN THE CHRISTIAN'S HOME.
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lu the Christian's home in glo-ry.
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NO. 6i—Contlmie<r

Saviour's gone be - fore
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To fill - fil uiy soul's re - quest. Ou the o - ther
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side of Jor-dan, In the sweet fields of E-den, Where the tree of life is blooming
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rest for vou. There is rest for the wea-ry. There is rest for the

In the Christian's home in glory,

There remains a land of rest,

AVliere the Sa^•iour's gone before me
To fulfil my soul's request.

On the other side of Jordan,
In the sweet fields of Eden.
"Where the tree of life is blooming
There is rest for you.
There is rest for the weary.
There is rest for you.

He is fitting up my mansion,
A\Tiich eternally shall stand :

^ly stay shall not be transient
In that holy. ha]>py land.

—

On. A-c

3. Pain nor sickness e'er can enter

;

Grief nor woe my lot shall share

;

But in that celestial centre,

I a crowTi of life shall wear.

—

On, d-c.

4. Death itself shall then be vanquish'd,

And its sting shall be withdrawn,
Shout with gladness, O ye ransom'dl

Hail with joy the happy dawn. O/i. dr

o. Sing. O sing, ye heirs of glory,

Shout your triumphs as you go !

Zion's gates will open to you.

You shall find an entrance thrcugh.
On the, dc.



NO. 65. IN THE CROSS OF CHRIST.
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, In the cross of Christ I glory,

ToVring o'er the wrecks of time
All the light of sacred story

Gathers round its head sublime.
When the woes of life oertake me,
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy.

Never shall the cross forsake me ;

Lo, it glows with peace and joy.

"When the sun of bliss is beaming
Light and love upon my way,

From the cross the radiance streaming,

Adds new lustre to the day.

Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure,

By the cross are sanctified

;

Peace is there that knows no measure,
Joys that through all time abide.



NO. 66. I LOVE TO THINK OF JESUS.
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I love to think of Je- sus,'Mid all my an-xious cares ; I love to lean on
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1. I love to think of Jesus,
'JMid all my anxious cares,

I love to lean on Jesus,
For he my burden bears

;

I love to walk with Jesus,
Close to his lo^•ing side,

And see the wounds of Jesus,
And know for me he died.

I love to talk with Jesus,
And tell him all I feel.

For well I know my Jesus
"Will then his love reveal.

3JJ 0Z.WL
I i I I

2. I love to look to Jesus,

By faith, within the vail,

And draw my strength from Jesus

\Vhose word can never faQ;
I love to ask of Jesus
To keep me pure within,

And hear the voice of Jesus
That pardons all my sin

;

I love to sing of Jesus,

Of all the sweetest name,
The dying love of Jesus
To all around proclaim.



NO. 67. I LAY MY SINS ON JESUS.
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1. I lay my sins on .Jesiis,

The spotless Lamb of God;
He bears them all and frees us
From the accursed load.

I bring my guilt to Jesus,

To wash my crimson stains,

AVhite in his blood most precious,

Till not a spot remains.

2. I bring my wants to Jesus;

All fulness dwells in him;
He heals all my diseases,—
He doth my soul redeem.

I lay my griefs on Jesus.

i\ly burdens and my cares;

He from them all releases,—
He all my sorrows shares.

I long to l>e like Jesus,

Meek, loving, lowly, mild;

I long to be like Jesus,

The Fatliers holy child.

I long to be with Jesus,

Amid the heavenly throng,

And sing with saints his praises,

To learn the angel's song.



NO. 68. I ONCE WAS A STRANGER.
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NO. 69. THE LAMB OF GOD.
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1. 1 saw one hanging on a tree,

In agonies and IJood,

TVlio fix'd his languid eyes on me,

As near his cross I stood.

2. Sure, never till my latest breath,

Can I forget that look

;

It seem'd to charge me with his death.

Though not a word he spoke.

3. My conscience felt and own'd my guilt,

And i^lunged me in despair,

I saw my sins his blood had spilt,

And help'd to nail him there.

4. A second look he gave, which said,

"I freely all forgive;

This blood is for thy ransom paid,

I die that thou may'st live."

NO. 70. I WAS A WAND'RING SHEEP.

I was a wan - d'ring sheep, 1 did not love the fold
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NO. 10— Continued.
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NO. 71. I STOOD OUTSIDE THE GATE. Music bv
Dr. H. T. Leslie.
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1. I stood outside the gate, a poor wayfaring child.

And round my spirit there did heat a tenii)est loud and wild.
" O Jesus !

" then I cried, " Give me sweet rest from sin !

"

'

' I will," a loving voice replied, and Jesus took me in.

2. He hound up all my wounds, he cased my load of sin,

He comforted my aching heart, and kindly took me in.

Oh happy, blest exchange, for all my guilt and sin,

I stood forlorn before the gate, and Jesus took me in

!



NO. 72. I WILL ARISE.
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73. 1 WILL SING FOR JESUS.
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NO. 74. I WOULD BE LIKE AN ANGEL.
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NO. 75. I WANT TO BE LIKE JESUS



NO. 16— Continued.
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NO. 77. JERUSALEM THE GOLDEN.
I

Jer - u-sa-lemthe gold-en! "With milk &; honey blest; Be-neaththycon-tem-
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NO. 78. JESUS CHRIST IS RISEN TO-DAY.

^m

1. Jesus Christ is ris'n to-day,
Hallelujah I

Our triumphant holy day,
Hallelujah

!

"VMio did once, upon the cross,

Hallelujah

!

Suffer to redeem our loss.

Hallelujah!

2. Hymns of praise then let us sing
Hallelujah!

Unto Christ, our heavenly king.

Hallelujah

!

'SVh.o endured the cross and grave,
Hallelujah

!

Sinners to redeem and save!

Hallelujah

!

3. But the pain which he endured
HaUelujah

!

Our salvation hath procured
;

Hallelujah !

Now ahove the sky he's king.

Hallelujah

!

"Where the angels ever suig.

HaUelujah

!



NO. 79. JESUS IS OUR SHEPHERD.



NO. 80. JESUS KEEP ME.
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Je-su.«. keepme near the cross, There a pre-cions foun-tain. Free to all, a



NO. 81. JESUS, LOVER OF MY SOUL.
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NO. 81— Continual

. Jesus, lover of my soul,

Let me to thy bosom fly,

"While the nearer waters roll,

While the tempest still is high.

Hide me, O my iSaviour, hide,

Till the storm of life be past;

Safe into the haven guide,

O receive my soul at last.

2. Other refuge have I none,
Hangs my helpless soul on thee

;

Leave, oh I leave me not alone,
Still sui)port and comfort me.

All my trust on thee is stay'd.

All my help from thee I bring :

Cover my defenceless head
With the shadow of thy wing.

Plenteous gi-ace \vith. thee is found

;

Grace to pardon all my sin

;

Let the healing streams abound,
]\Iake and keep me pure within.

Thou of life the fountain art,

Freely let me take of thee
;

Spring thou up within my heart,

Else to all eternity.
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NO. 82. JESUS LOVES ME.
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Je-sus loves me this I know. For the Bi - ble tells me so ; Lit - tie
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Y"es, Je - sus loves me, the Bi - ble tells me
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Jesus loves me I tliis I know,
For the Bible tells me so

;

Little ones to him belong.
They are weak but he is strong.

Yes, Jesus loves me,
The Bible tells me so.

Jesus loves me ! he who died,

Heaven's gate to open wide

;

He will wash away my sin.

Let his little child come in.

Yes, Jesus loves me,
The Bible tells me so.

3. Jesus loves me ! loves me still,

Though I'm very weak and ill

;

From his shining throne on high,

Comes to watch me when I He.

Yes, Jesus loves me,
The Bible tells me so.

4. Jesus loves me ! he will stay,

Close beside me, all the way

;

If I love him, when I die

He will take me home on high.

Yes, Jesus loves me.
The Bible tells me so.



NO. 83. JESUS, MY LORD.
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Je-sud, my Lord, iny God, my all. Hear me, blest Sa - viour, when I call
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1. Jesus, my Lord, my God, my all,

Hear me, blest Saviour, when I call

;

Hear me, and from thy dwelling place
Pour down the riches of thy grace.

Jesus, my Lord, I thee adore,
O make me love thee more and more.

2. Jesus, too late I thee have sought,
How can I love thee as I ought ?

And how extol thy matchless fame,
The glorious beauty of thy name?

Jesus, ci-c.

3. Jesus, what didst thou find m me.
That thou hast dealt so lovingly

[
How gi-eat tlie joy that thou hast

brought.
So far exceeding hope or thought

!

Jesus, it-c.

4. Jesus, of thee shall be my song.

To thee my heart and soul belong
;

j

All that I have or am is thine,

I
And thou, blest Saviour, thou art mine.

! Jesus, dr.



NO. 84. JESUS STILL LEAD ON.
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NO. 85. JESUS, WHEN A LITTLE CHILD

lit - tie child, Taught us what we ought to be.
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Sa-viour's in - fau - cy ;

1. Jesus, when a little child,

Taught us what we ought to be
;

Holy, hamiless, xindefil'd,

"Was the Saviour's infancy :

All the Father's glory shone
In the person of his Son.

2. As in age and strength he grew,
Heav'nly wisdom filled his breast,

Crowds attentive round him drew,
Wond'ring at their gentle guest—

Gaz'd upon his lovely face,

Saw him full of truth and grace.

3. Father, guide our steps aright,

In the way that Jesus trod;
May it be our great delight
To obey thy will, O God.

Then to us shall soon be giv'n
Endless bliss with Christ in heav'n.



NO. 86. JESUS, THE VERY THOUGHT OF THEE.
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1. Jesus, the very thought of thee

With sweetness fills my breast;

But sweeter far thy face to see,

And in thy presence rest.

2. Xor voice can sing, nor heart can frame,
Xor can the mem'ry find

A sweeter sound than thy blest name,
O, Saviour of mankind.

And in thy pre-sence rest.

A^
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3. O, hope of e\^ry contrite heart,

O, joy of all the meek ;

To those who fall, how kind thou art,

How kind to those who seek.

4. But what to those who find? ah

!

Xor tongue nor pen can show

;

The love of Jesus, what it is.

None but his loved ones know.

this

NO. 87. JESUS, SAVIOUR.
I.

i

. .



NO. 87-

1. Jesus, Saviour, hear my call,

Siniful though my heart may be,

Thou my life, my hope, my all,

Lord, abide with me.

2. Lonely in a stranger land.

Cast me not away from thee,

Lead me by thy gentle hand,
Lord, abide with me.

3. Thou hast died the lost to save,

Died to set the captive free,

Thou didst triuniph o"er the gi'ave,

Lord, abide with me.

Continued.

•1. Fill me with thy love divine,

Consecrate my life to thee.

Bend my stubborn will to thine,
Lord, abide ^vith me.

5. When the shades of death prevail,

Father, let me cling to thee
;

"UTien I pass the gloomy vale,

Still abide with me.

6. Then, O, then, my raptured soul
Heaven's eternal rest shall see,

There, while endless ages roll,

Thou'lt abide with me !
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NO. 89. LEAD US, GOD, TO THEE.
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Lead us, God, to thee. Lead us to
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And poor we be.
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We would be

&-^i

'P
whol-ly thine,

^ ,

i

1



90. LET US WITH A GLADSOME. 9L COME, MY SOUL.

I

I
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Let a=i with a glad-some mind. Praise the Lord, for he is kind,
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m. 92. LIGHT OF LIFE.
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Light of life, so soft-ly sMn-ing From the blood-be - sprink-led tree

;
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NO. 93. LITTLE TRAVELLERS ZIONWARD.
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Lit - tie trav-'Uers Zi - ou - ward. Each one eu-t'iiiig iu - to rest
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NO. 95. LO! HE COMES, WITH CLOUDS.

i ^^
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Lo! he comes, mth clouds de - scend - iug, Once for fa-vour'd
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saints at - tend - ing,sin - ners slain

;

Thou - sand, thou - sand
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NO. 96. LOW THE INFANT SAVIOUR LIES.
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low - ly guise;
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Yet by faith we read the words—
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KiDg of kings and
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Lord of lords. King of kings and

I J. J..J:

Lord of lords,

i
I I

King of kings and

1. Low the infant Saviour lies;

He appears in lowly guise;

Yet by faith we read the words-
King of kings and Lord of lords.

2. See ! He stands at Pilate's bar,
]\Iost despised of all by far;

Still to Him belong the words —
King of kings and Lord of lords.

3. He who wears the crown of thorns,
He whom man reviles and scorns.

Yet demands as His the words-
King of kings and Lord of lords.

4. On the cross 'tis still the same,
Never can He yield his claim
To these ever glorious words

—

King of kings and Lord of lords.

5. Pass'd the conflict of his love,

See, He takes his place above;
On His vesture shine the words -

King of kings and Lord of lords.



NO. 97. LORD, A LITTLE BAND.
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lit - tie band and low - ly, "We are come to

I I

-0- 9'-9-

:w:ixL

i^f:

sing to thee,
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Thou art gi'eat, and high, and ho - ly Oh ! how -leum we should be!
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Fill our hearts with thoughts of Je - sus,
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And of heav'n where he is gone

;
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And let no-thing ev - er please u He would giieve to
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1. Lord, a little band and lowly,
"We are come to sing to thee,

Thou ai-t great, and high, and holy.
Oh ! how solemn we should be I

Fill our hearts with thoughts of Jesus,
And of heaven where he is gone

;

And let nothing ever please us
He would grieve to look upon.

-|—

r

2. For we know the Lord of glory
Always sees what children do,

And is writing now the story
Of our thoughts and actions too.

Let our sins be all forgiven,

Make us fear whate'er is wrong;
Lead us on our way to heaven,
There to sing a nobler song.



NO. 98. LORD, I HEAR OF SHOWERS.
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NO. 99. MIGHTY GOD, WHILE ANGELS BLESS.
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NO. 100. MINE THE CROSS.

Mine the cross, aud thiue the glo - ry, Thou hast suf-fer'd ouce for me.

ifeEE^^I
Fine.

< Let my life be calm or cloud -ed,
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I can tmst it. Lord, to thee.
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NO. 101. MORE LIKE JESUS.

I I

More like Je - su3 would I

:g=S-^ -^
I I I
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Let my Sa-^iour dwell with me;
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NO. 102. MUST JESUS BEAR THE CROSS.

!?Iust Jesus bear the cross alone,

And all the world go free?

IN o : there's a cross for every one.
And there 's a cross for me.

How happy are the saints above
^Vho once went sorrowing here

;

I
1^!

For now they taste unmingled love.

And joy without a tear.

3. The consecrated cross I '11 bear,

Till death shall set me free,

And then go home my crown to wear

-

For there 's a crown for me

!

NO. 103. MY FAITH LOOKS UP TO THEE.
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Myfaithlooksuptothee, Thoulambof Cal-va-ry, Sa-viourdi- vine! ^'ow hear me

while I pray. Take all my guilt let me from this day Be ^rhol - ly thine.
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NO. \03—Continued.

1, My faith looks up to thee,

Thou Lamb of Calvary,
Saviour divine

!

Now hear me while I pray,

Take all my guilt away,
O let me from this day

Be wholly thine.

2. May thy rich grace impart
Strength to my fainting heart,

JNIy zeal inspire

;

As thou hast died for me,
O may my love to thee

Pure, warm, and changeless be,

A living fii-e.

3. "WTien life's dark maze I tread,

And griefs around me spread,

Be thou my guide.

Bid darkness turn to day,
Wipe sorrow's tears away,
Nor let me ever stray

From thee aside.

4. "\Maen ends life's transient dream,
"When death's cold sullen stream.

Shall o'er me roll

;

Blest Saviour then in love.

Fear and distrust remove,
O bear me safe above

—

A ransom'd soul.

NO. 104. MY GOD! MY FATHER!

Oh teach me from my heart to say.

d-i -±_d.
I I

Thy will be done! thv will l>e done.

I
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1. My God I my father I while I stray
Far from my home in life's rough way,
Oh teach me from my heart to say,

" Thy will be done I

"

2. If thou shouldst call me to resign
AMiat most I prize : —it ne'er was mine
I only yield thee what is thine,

'

' Thy will be done !

"

3. Should pining sickness waste away
i\Iv life in premature decay,
" My Father," still I '11 strive to say,

" Thy will be done !

"

4. Renew mv -n-ill from day to day,

Blend it with thine, and take away
"^"Tiatever makes it hard to say,

"Thy will be done!"

5. Then when on earth I breathe no more
The prayer oft mix'd with tears before,
I '11 sing upon a happier shore,

" Thy will be done !

"



NO. 105. MY TIMES ARE IN THY HAND.

wisli them there

;

mmm^^^mm

1. "My times are in thy hand,"
My God. I \rish them there

;

My life, my soul, my all I leave,

Entirely to thy care.

2. " My times are in thy,hand,"
"Whatever they may be

:

Pleasing or painful, dark or bright,

As best may seem to thee.

3. "My times are in thy hand,"
TVhy should I doubt or fear ?

My father's hand will never cause
His child a needless tear.

4. *' My times are in thy hand,"
Jesus, the cinicified

;

The hand my many sins have pierced,

Is now my guard and guide.

5. " My times are in thy hand,"
I'll always trust in thee

;

And after death, at thy right hand,
I shall for ever be.

NO. 106. MY JESUS, I LOVE THEE.
1

My Je - siis, love thee, [ know thou art miue.

3±

For



NO. lOQ- Continued.
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NO. 107. MY DAYS ARE GLIDING.

My days are gliding swiftly by. And I, a pilgrim stranger,Would not detain them

I



NO. 108. MY REST IS IN HEAVEN.
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Mv rest is in hea - ven, mv rest is not here. Then why should I
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NO. 109. MY SAVIOUR DEAR.
'
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My Sa-viour dear! mv Sa - viour dear ! I love to think

I

a^vMis^y
thee!
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Fain
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I
•would I sound, through all earth's bound, thv match-less love to
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me.
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life and death, whUe I have breath, my con-stant theme
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NO. 110. MY SHEPHERD.

y~\^ SiEs m
^ I

Mv shepherd is the liv-ing God, Sup - plv - ing ev - 'rr need,
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NO. 111. NEARER, MY GOD, TO THEE.
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Near-er, my God, to thee, Xear-er to tliee Ev'n tho' it be a cros.<j
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that rais-eth
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Still all my song shall be. Xear - er, my
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God, to thee,
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Near - er, ray God, to thee, Xear
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1, Nearer, my God, to thee.

Nearer to thee

;

Ev'n though it be a cross

That raiseth me;
Stil] all my song shall be,

Nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee.

2. Though like a wanderer,
The sun gone down,

Darkness comes over me,
My rest a stone ;

Yet in my dreams I'd be
Nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee.

3. Here let my way appear
Steps unto heaven,

All that thou sendest me,
In mercy given

;

Angels to beckon me
Nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee.

4. Then with my waking thoughts
Bright with thy praise

;

Out of my stony griefs

Bethel I'll raise,

—

So by my woes to be
Nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee.

5. And when on joj'ful wing
Cleaving the sky,

Sun, moon, and stare forgot.

Upward I fly

—

StUl all my song shall be,

Nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee.



NO. 112. NOW BE THE GOSPEL BANNER.

Now be the gos - pel bau
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ev - 'rv land un - fuil'd.
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NO. 111. NEARER, MY GOD, TO THEE.
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Near-er, luy God, to thee, J{"ear-er to thee ; Ev'n tho' it be a cross
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still all my song shall be,
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1. Nearer, my God, to thee,

Nearer to thee

;

Ev'n though it be a cross

That raiseth me

;

Still all my song shall be,

Nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee.

2. Though like a wanderer,
The sun gone down,

Darkness comes over me,
My rest a stone

;

Yet in my dreams I'd be
Nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee.

3. Here let my way appear
Steps unto heaven.

All that thou sendest me,
In mercy given

;

Angels to beckon me
Nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee.

4. Then with my waking thoughts
Bright with thy praise

;

Out of my stony griefs

Bethel I'll raise,

—

So by my woes to be
Nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee.

5. And when on joyful wing
Cleaving the sky,

Sun, moon, and stai's forgot,

Upward I fly

—

Still all my song shall be,

Nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee.



NO. 112. NOW BE THE GOSPEL BANNER.
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NO. 113. NOW THAT MY JOURNEY.
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Now that my jour - ney's just be - gun, lly
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course so lit - tie
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give my - self
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God.

Now that my journey's just begun,
i\Iy course so little trod,

I'll stay, before I farther run,

And give myself to God.

"^Tiat sorrows may my steps attend,

I cannot now foretell

;

But if the Lord will be my friend,

I know that all is well.

If I am rich, he'll guard my heart

Temptation to withstand

;

And make me willing to impart
The bounties of his hand.

4. If 1 am poor, he can supply
AVho has my table spread

;

Who feeds the ravens when they cry,

And iills his poor with bread.

5. And, Lord, whatever grief or ill

For me may be in store.

Make me submissive to thy will,

And I would ask no more.

NO. 114. OH! WHAT HAS JESUS DONE?
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Oh ! what has Je- sus done for me? He came from the land of Ca - naan ; He
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NO. W ^--Continued.
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pears iu view In that bright land of Ca - naan; A palm of roy-al vie -fry too
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Ca-naan.
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1. Oh! what has Jesus done for me?
He came from the land of Canaan ;

He groan'd and died upon the tree.

That I miirht go to Canaan.
A glorious crown appears in view
In that bright land of Canaan

;

A palm of i-oyal ^-ict'ry too

;

Come let us go to Canaan.
Canaan, bright Canaan,
The glorious land of Canaan

;

Oh. Canaan is a happy place.

Come let us go to Canaan.

2. When I shall join that blessed throng
In the glorious land of Canaan,

r
I'U sing the great Redeemer's song
With the happy saints of Canaiiu,

There Jesus sits upon his throne.

Exalted high in Canaan ;

Inviting all his children home,
To dwell with him in Canaan.—Canaar

I

(fC.

3. Come, sinner, turn and go with me.
For Jesus waits iu Canaan,

With angels bright to welcome thee

To all the joys of Canaan.
Come freely to" salvation's streams;

They sweetly flow iu Canaan ;

There everlasting glory beams
Around his throne in Canaan.—Ca?iaan ic.



NO. 115. ONWARD, STILL ONWARD. ^
Ou-ward still oa-ward, the path-way is straight, Xar-row the way to the beau-ti-ful gate;

Cheer'dby thyfel-lows, or

> *^^-^
press-iug a - lone

s J

Fal-ter not faint not, the goal is thine own.

•
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2. Thorn-pierced and weary, no pause for a day.

Priceless the blood that is maj-kiug the way

;

What tho' the voice of temptation should urge
Simmer paths—thou wouldst find them diverge.

I I I

1. Onward, still onward, the pathway is straight,

Narrow the way to the beautiful gate

;

Cheer'd by thy fellows, or pressing alone,

Falter not. faint not, the troal is thine own.

3. Know thou art nearing the river, perchance

Only the mai-ch of a day in advance !

Over the flood, lo ! the shining ones wait.

With thee to enter the beautiful gate.

NO. 116. OH! COME LET US SING. J. Gall.
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come let u sing To the God of sal
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NO. \\Q— Continued.
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NO. 117. COME, IN LIFE'S GAY MORNING.
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NO. 118. OH, FOR THE ROBES OF WHITENESS.
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Oh, for the robes of whiteness! Oh, for the tear-less eyes! Oh, for the glo-rious
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The end -less joy of keep-ing. The bri-dal feast a - bove 1

J-^ I 1 1 I ,
^ A^U

-0—0

1. Oh, for the robes of whiteness I

Oh, for the tearless eyes I

Oh, for the glorious brightness
Of the unclouded skies

!

Oh, for the no more weeping,
AVithin the land of love,

The endless joy of keeping
The bridal feast above !

2. Oh. for the bliss of flying,

My risen Lord to meet

!

Oh, for the rest of lying

For ever at his feet

!

Oh. for the hour of seeing

My Sa^•iour face to face !

The hope of ever being
In that sweet meeting-place.

3. Jesus I thou king of gloiy,

I soon shall dweU with thee,

I soon shall sing the story

Of thy great love to me.
Meanwhile, my thoughts shall enter

E'en now before thy throne,

That all my love may centre

On thee, and thee alone.



NO. 119. JESUS, MIGHTY SAVIOUR.
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Je -siis migh-tjr Sa - viour, I trust in thy great name.
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NO. 120. JESUS, THOU THE BEAUTY ART.
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Je - sua. thou the beaa-ty art Of an-gel worlds a bove;



NO. 121. PARADISE
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Par - a - cUse Who doth not crave for

r
reot?

^3 ^^jr -#—#- jxr-p #—#—#—#-

_—>_____ti P



^NO. 122. SHALL I WEAR A STARLESS CROWN?

shall I wear a starless crowu In

Or •svill some lit - tie friend be found. To whom I've told the
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NO. 123. OH, LET OUR SABBATH.

Oh, let our Sabbath evening song
Like holy incense rise

;

And let the praises of our tongue
Ascend the lofty skies.

Through all the dangers of the day,
Thy hand was still our guard;

And still, to keep each want away,
Thy goodness was prepared.

Thy richest blessings from above
Encompass'd us around

;

But yet how few returns of love

Hast thou, our Father, foiind

!

Oh, wash from sin our guilty heart,

"WTien to the cross we flee

;

And let thy Spirit gi'ace impart,
That we may live to thee.

124. YE WHO FEEL. 125. WE'RE TRAVELLING HOME.
1^ I

!

O ye who feel each o - ther's woes : Who will so ? Who will go '. Go
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tell poor sin - ners Je - .SU.S rose, ^Yho will go 5 Who will go? Go
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126. HAPPY DAY.

hap - py day, that fix'd my choice

S
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On thee, my Sa-viour and my God

!

-m-_ J -•- -m- I

mz^-izw

Well may this glow-iug heart re joice,
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127. ONE IS KIND 128. JESUS LITTLE CHILDREN.

One is kind a-bove all o-thers. 0, how he loves ! IILj is love be-

^p^ppw
yond a bro-ther's, 0, how he loves : Earth-ly friends may pain& grieve thee. One day kind, the

IJ-^ I ! J J

^11—v^-



129. ONWARD, CHRISTIAN.

mEi
130. HARK THE SWELLING.

ODTard,Chri$tian soldiers, March-iug .is to war, With the cross of Je-sas

Go - ing ou be - fore. Christ the roy -al mas-ter. Leads a-gainst the foe.
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Forward in - to bat - tie,
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Onward christian sol - die rs,
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March-in" as to war, With the cross of
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Je - sus Go - ing on be - fore.
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NO. 129— Continued.

"We are not divided,
All one body we,

One in hope, and doctrine,

One in cha.nty.—Onirard, dx.

3. Onward, then, ye people,
Join our happy throng,

Blend with ours your voices,

In the triumph song ;

Glory, praise, and honour.
Unto Christ the king,

This through countless ages
Men and angels sing.—Onward, &c.

NO. I'^Qi- Continaed.

Idols bow before thee,
Heathen temples fall

;

Soon the world shall own thee
Victor over all.—Hark, £c.

O thoii blessed Saviour,
Reigning now on high,

May thy faithful sohiiers
Find tliee ever nigh ;

Bid their glorious mission
Spread from sea to sea.

Till the whole creation
Worship only thee.

—

Hark, dr.

NO. 131. THE LORD'S PRAYER.
I
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thykiug-dom ho - ly On earth be the same;
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give to
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us dai - ly Our
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por-tion of bread
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is from thy boun-ty That all must be fed.

1. Our Father in heaven,
\Ve hallow thy name,

May thy kingdom holy
On earth be the same

;

O give to us daily

Our portion of bread

;

It is from thy bounty
That all must be fed.

Forgive our transgression,

And teach us to know
That humble compassion
"Which pardons each foe.

Keep us from temptation.
From weakness and sin,

And thine be the glory.

For ever, Amen.
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NO. 132, ONE BY ONE.
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Oue by one we cross the li - ver. One by one v,e're passing o'er

;
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On the bright and hap-py shore.
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Youth & childhood oft are pass-ing,
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O'er the dark and roll-iug
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And the
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NO. 132-
One by one we cross the river,

One by one we're passing o'er

;

One by one the crowns are given,

On the bright and happy shore.

Youth and chiklhood oft are passing

O'er the dark and rolling tide,

And the blessed, holy Spirit,

Is the dying Christian's guide,

And the loving gentle Spirit

Bears them o'er the rolling tide.

One by one we come to Jesus,

As we hear his gentle voice

;

One by one his vineyard enter.

There to labour and rejoice.

One by one sweet flow'rs we gather.

Co7itinned.

In the glorious work of love,-

Garlands for the blessed Saviour,

Gather for the realms above.

And the loving, gentle Spirit

Bears them to our home of love.

3. One by one the hea\^- laden,

Sink beneath the noontide sun

;

And the aged pilgrim welcomes
Evening shadows as they come.

One by one with sins forgiven.

May we stand upon the shore,

"^A'aiting till the blessed Spirit

Takes our hand and guides us o'er,

And the loving, gentle Spirit

Leads us to the shining shore.

„N0. 133. ONE THERE IS ABOVE ALL OTHERS.
n't
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o-thers. Well deserves the name of friend;

His
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is love be - yond a bro-ther'.s. Cost
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who ouce his kind-ness prove. Find
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last - ins;
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love.
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One there is above all others,

"Well deserves the name of friend

;

His is love beyond a brother's,

Costly, free, and knows no end

!

They who once his kindness prove,
Find it everlasting love.

"WTiich of all our friends to save us
Could or would have shed his blood;

But our Jesus died to have us

Reconciled in him to God

;

This was boundless love indeed,

Jesus is a friend in need.

O for grace our hearts to soften

!

Teach us. Lord, at length to love

;

We, alas ! forget too often
What a friend we have above

;

But when home our souls are brought.
We will love thee as we ought.



NO. 134. OUR BLEST REDEEMER.
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Our blest Re-deem-er, ere he breathed His

LI ^'
I I I P^

I U I 111,,
ten-der last fare - well
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guide, a com - for
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ter, be-queath'd, "With
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to dwell.

1. Our blest Eedeemer, ere he breathed
His tender last farewell,

A guide, a comforter, bequeathed
With us to dwell.

2. He came sweet influence to impai-t,

A gracious willing guest,
While he can find one humble heart,

AVherein to rest.

3. And his that gentle voice we hear,

Soft as the breath of even, [each fe

That checks each thought, that cal
And sjjeaks of heaven.

4. Spirit of purity and grace,

Our weakness, pitj-ing, see :

O make our hearts thy dwelling-plac
And worthier thee.

NO. 135. OUT ON AN OCEAN.
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We're home-ward bound, home-waid bouud.



NO. 136. JESUS, KING MOST WONDERFUL.mmm
Je - sus, king most won - der - ful. Thou cou-quer - or re - nown'd,
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Thou sweet-ness, most in
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In whom all joys are found
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1. O Jesus, king most wonderful,
Thou conqueror renown'd,

Thou sweetness most ineffable,

In whom all joys are found!

2. "SMien once thou visitest the heart
Then truth begins to shine,

Then earthly vanities depart,
Then kindles love di\'ine.

3. O Jesus, light of all below,
Thou fount of li-ving fire,

Surpassing all the joys we knov/
And all we can desire

;

4. Jesus, may all confess thy name,
Thy wondrous love adore

;

And, seeking thee, themselves inflar

To seek thee more and more.

NO. 137. ONLY JUST ACROSS THE RIVER.

On-ly just a-cross the ri-ver,
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NO. Ul—Contmued.
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On-ly just a-cross the ri-ver.is no pain or sor-row To in-trude on heav'nly rest,li^'IIIN^IIII
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Stand the mansions of the blest

I

On -ly just a -cross the ri-ver, TMiere the saints are
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On - ly just a- cross the
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Only just across the river,

Over on the other side,

"VThere the angels are in waiting,

And the pure in heart abide

;

"Where there is no pain or sorrow
To intrude on heavenly rest,

Only just across the river.

Stand the mansions of the blest.

Only just across the river,

"Where the saints are passing over,

Only just across the river,

Over on the other side.

. Only just across the river

Are the friends we loved below.
Clad in pure and spotless garments.
That are whiter than the snow.

They have braved cold Jordan's billows,

And have pass'd thro' death's alarms.

They are free from every sorrow,

IntheSa\-iour's loving arms. Onhj,<kc.

3. Only just across the river,

"SMiere the hills of gloiy shine,

There the pearly gates unfolding,

Lead the soul to joys di-v-ine.

There the tree of life is blooming,

And the living waters glide,

Only just across the river.

Over on the other side.— Oh^^?/, 6.C.

4. Only just across the river

Are the robes of spotless white

;

Only just across the river

Are the crowns of glory bright,

And the saints and angels joining

In the songs witli one accord,

Only just across the river.

Sing the praises of the Lord. Only ^tfrc.



NO. 138. OH, WHEN SHALL 1 SEE JESUS.
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oil, when shall I see Je - sus.
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Aud reign with him
N INI bove.
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And from that flow - ing fouu - tain
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When shall I be de
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li - vered From this vain -world f)f
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Aud with my bless - ed Je - sus, cud-less plea-sures

mmim^^M^m
1. Oh, when shall I see Jesus,

And reign with him above,
And from that floAving fountain
Drink everlasting love,

^Vhen shall I he delivered
From this vain world of sin,

And with my blessed Jesus,
Drink endless pleasures in.

2. But now I am a soldier,

jNIy captain's gone before

;

I'll fight beneath his banner,
Till life's great strife is o'er.

And if I prove but faithful,

A glorious crown he'll give.

And A\-ith his faithfu) soldiers,

Eternal life shall have.



NO. 139. ONWARD FOR THE GLORIOUS PRIZE.
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Onward for the glorious prize Ouward yet! Onward vet! Strait but dear be-
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fore thine eyes. See thy homeward pathway lies
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NO. 140. PASS AWAY, EARTHLY JOY.

^ I

Pass a -way, earth-ly joy.
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wil - der - ness.
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1. Pass away, earthly joy,—Jesus is mine
;

Break every mortal tie,—Jesus is mine
;

Dark is the wilderness,
Distant the resting-place

;

Jesus alone can bless ! —Jesus is mine.

2. Tempt not my soul away,—Jesus is mine ;

Here would I ever stay,—Jesus is mine ;

Perishing things of clay.

Born but for one brief day,
Pass from my heart away,—Jesus is mine,

3. Fare-ye-well, dreams of night,—Jesus is mine
]Mine is a dawning bright,—Jesus is mine ;

All that my soul has tried

Left but a dismal void,

Jesus has satisfied,—Jesus is mine.

4. Farewell, mortality,—Jesus is mine ;

"Welcome, eternity,—Jesus is mine ;

"Welcome, ye scenes of rest,

"V\'elcome, ye mansions blest,

"Welcome, a Saviour's breast,— Jesus is mine.



NO. 141. PRAISE, PRAISE. By Perniission from
'HjTnns, Ancient and Modem."
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NO. 142. RIVER OF DEATH.

Ei - ver of death thv stream I see. Between the bright ci - ty of rest & me

;

I r i r
Fear-less thy sa - ble surge I'll brave

feS^E^
For sweet is the iJros - pect be - yond thy wave.
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Waft me, oh, waft me safe - ly o'er,

y^s^
And land me, dear Sa-viour, on Canaan's shore.
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1. Kiver of death, thy stream I see,

Between the bright city of rest and me

;

Fearless thy saljle surge I'll brave.

For sweet is the jn-ospect beyond thy wave.

"Waft me, oh, waft me safely o'er,

And land me, dear Sa\'iour, on Canaan's shore.

2. Why should I fear to stem thy tide,

"With him who has loved me as guard and giiide :

"Wisdom and power control thy flood,

"\Miile faith says my passage was paid with blood.

Waft me, dr.

3. What is it gilds thy darksome foam,
'Tis light shining forth from my happy home,
Music that thrills my soul to hear,

Seems floating me over thy surface drear.

Waft me, dr.

4. Help me, I feel the waters rise,

Yet visions of glory still glad my eyes,

Saviour, I come - I soon shall be
Among the blest purchase of Calvary.

Waft me, dc.



NO. 143. RAISE ON HIGH.
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1. Raise on high the loud hosanna,
Let the hymn of praise be sung,

Unto him who every blessing

On our path hath richly flung
;

AVho hath led us
Pastures green and fair among.

2. Heavenly Father, we adore thee
For thy wondi'ous love and grace

;

Early taught to come before thee,

Here we seek thy smiling face.

Be thou with us
Now '»vitliin this sacred place.

.3. "Won by sweetest invitation.

Children once to Jesus came

—

AVe, to taste of His salvation,

Now approach in his dear name.
O receive us

For his sake who bore our shame.

4. "We would bring our offenngs lowly,
Hearts and lives all to be thine,

Father, make us pure and holy.

Sanctified by grace divine;
Let thy image

In our lives and actions shine.

5. Let thy spirit ever guide us
Tlirough life's dark, uncertain way;

From the world's temptations hide us.

Let no foes or fears dismay.
In all trial

Be thine arm our constant stay.

6. TiMien life's scenes are past for ever,

And earth's fairest hopes have flo^vn,

May we rest where death comes never,

Where no sin or pain is known;
Then thy praises

Sing in sweeter, purer tone.



NO. 144. RETURN, WANDERER.
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NO. 145. RAISE ME HIGHER.

Raise uie high-er, raise me high-er,
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Out of sin's dark gloom-y sea
;
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NO. 146. ROCK OF AGES.
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Eock of A - ges ! deft for me. Let me hide luv - self in thee
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NO. 147. SAVIOUR, LIKE A SHEPHERD.

Sa-viour, like a shepherd lead us. Much we need thy ten-der care;

#-!-# #-J-# (S-D-# p-^t r—f r

Je - sus, Bless - et

I

Je - sus, Bless - ed Je - siis. Thou hast bought us, thine we are
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^

Bleas-ed Je Thou hast bought us, thine

1. Saviour, like a shepherd lead us,

Much we need thy tender care

;

In thy pleasant pastures feed us,

For our use thy folds prepare.
Blessed Jesus,

Thou hast bought us, thine we are.

2. "We are tliine, do thou befriend us,

Be the guardian of our way

;

Keep thy flock, from sin defend us,

Seek us when we go astray.

Blessed Jesus,

Hear, O hear us, when we pray.

I ^
Thou hast promised to receive us.

Poor and sinful though we be

;

Thou hast mercy to relieve us,

;

Grace to cleanse, and power to free.

j

Blessed Jesus,

"We will early turn to thee.

Early let us seek thy favour,

Early let us do thy will

;

Blessed Lord and only Saviour,

With thy love our bosoms fill.

Blessed Jesus,

Thou hast loved us, love us still.



NO. 148. SEE THE KIND SHEPHERD.



NO. 149. SOON THIS MORTAL LIFE.
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Soou this mor - tal life is fled, Soou the death-shades o'er us
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NO. 150. SEE IN YONDER MANGER.
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See the ten - der Lamb
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NO. 151. SHALL HYMNS OF GRATEFUL LOVE.

fill loveShall hjTnns of grateful love Throuch heav'n's high ar - ches ring. And

Send the ec - ho,

I f» i*
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send the ec - ho. Send the ec - ho, send the ec - ho back a
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1. Shall hj-mns of grateful love
Through heaven's high arches ring,

And all the hosts above
Their songs of triunifjh sing

;

And shall not we take up the strain,
And send the echo back again?

Shall every ransomed tribe
Of Adam's scattered race,

To Christ all power ascribe,
"N\Tio saved them by his grace?

And sJuilI, dec.

1^
3. Shall they adore the Lord,

^Vho bought them with his blood,
And all the love record.
That led them home to God?

And shall, dx.

4. Then spread the joyful sound,
The Saviour's love proclaim.

And publish all around
Salvation through his name,

Till all the world take up the strain,
And send the echo back again.
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NO. 152. SHALL JESUS SUFFER?
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Shall Je - SU3 suf - fer death for me, That I might ne - ver die,
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And I not long his face to see, Xor to his bo - som fly?
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1. Shall Jesus suflFer death for me,
That I might never die,

And I not long his face to see,

Nor to his bosom fly ?

I'll go to him, I'll go to him,
I'll go without delay

;

I'll follow him, I'll follow him,
To bright and endless day.

2. Shall Jesus call and wait for me,
His arms extended wide.

I

And I refuse his child to be,

And in his bosom hide ?

—

Fll go, .ir.

.3. Shall Jesus open wide the gate,

And bid me enter in,

And I despise his love so great.

And perish in my sin ?

—

FU go, dtc.

4. No : to my Lord I'll go to-day.

Take refuge in his love

;

I'll cling to him while here I stay.

Then find a home above. —I'll go, dtc.



NO. 153. SHALL WE GATHER AT THE RIVER.

Shall we ga-ther at th
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NO. 154. SHALL WE MEET BEYOND THE RIVER.
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Shall we meet be-youdthe ri-ver. Where the sur-ges cease to roll? Where iu
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all the bright for e- ver, Sorrow ne'er shall press the soul? Shall we meet? shall we meet?
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Shall we meet be - yond the ri - ver. Where the sur - ges cease to roU?
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1. Shall Ave meet beyond the river,

"\^^iere the surges cease to roll?

WTiere, in all the bright for ever,

Sorrow ne'er shall press the soul?

Shall we meet beyond the river.

Where the surges cease to roU?

2. Shall we meet in yonder city,

Where the towers of crystal shine?
*

Where the walls are all of jasper,

Built by workmanship di\ine?

—

Shall, c&c.

3. Shall we meet with many a loved one,

"N^Tio was torn from our embrace?
Shall we listen to their voices,

And behold them face to face?—SAa?/, cCr,

4. Shall we meet with Christ our Saviour,

When he comes to claim his own?
Shall we have his blessed favour.

And sit with him on his throne? -Shall, die.



155. SONGS OF PRAISE. 156. WINTER'S DAYS.

SonS3 i>f praise the an - gels sang, Ileav'n with Lai - le - lu jahs rans^
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SINNER COME.

Sin - uer, come, while there's room

,
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NO. \5S—Conti7iued.

1. Soon will set the Sabbatli s\in,

Soon the sacred day be done;
But an endless rest remains
Where the glorious Saviour reigus.

2. Sweet our evening praises rise

To our JMaker in the skies
;

But a music sweeter far

Breathes where angel spirits are.

3. Happy they on earth who read
Of a Saviour crucified ;

Happier they who see him now,
And before his glory bow.

4. "Who that endless rest shall gain,

"Who shall sing that glorious strain?

They who here the Saviour own,
They shall worship round his throne.

NO. 159. SUN OF MY SOUL.
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Sun of my soul, thou Sa - viour dear. It is not night if thou be near

;
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may no earth-born cloud a - rise. To hide thee from thy ser - vaut's eyes!
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NO. 160. STAND UP FOR JESUS.
II
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Stand up, stand up for Je-sus, Ye sol-die rs of the cross; Lift liighthe
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NO. 161 SWEETLY THE SABBATH BELL.
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CMl-dren of God, it seems soft-ly to say. Haste to your Father's house.
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NO. 162. THERE IS A FOUNTAIN.
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There is a fountain fiU'd with blood,
Drawn from Immanuel's veins

;

And sinners plunged beneath that flood
Lose all their guilty stains.

2. The dying thief rejoiced to see
That fountain in his day

;

And there may I, though vile as he,
"Wash all my sins away.

3. Dear djdng Lamb, thy precious blood
Shall never lose its power,

,
Till all the ransomed Church of God

I Be saved, to sin no more.

j

4. E'er since by faith I saw the stream
1

Thy flowing wounds supply,
Redeeming love has been my theme,
And shall be till I die.

5. Then in a nobler, sweeter song,
I'll sing thy power to save

;

"When this poor lisping, stamm'ring tongue
Lies silent in the grave.

NO. 163. THE BIBLE.
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The Bible I the Bible ! more precious than gold,

The hopes and the glories its pages unfold
;

It speaks of a Sa\-iour, and tells of his love
;

It shows us the way to the mansions above.

The Bible ! the Bible! blest volume of truth,

How sweetly it smiles on the season of youth !

It bids us seek early the pearl of gi'eat piice,

Eie th' heait is enslaved in the bondage of vice.

The Bible ! the Bible ! we hail it with joy,

Its truths and its glories our tongues shall employ;

"We'll sing of its triumphs, we'll tell of its worth,

And send its glad tidings afar o'er the earth.

The Bible \ the Bible ! the valleys shall ring.

And hiU-tops re-echo the notes that we sing

;

Our banners, inscribed with its precepts and rules.

Shall long wave in triumph, the joy of our scLools.



1^0. 164. THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD.
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1. The Lord is my Shepherd, how happy am I,

How tender and watchful my wants to supply :

He daily proA-ides me with raiment and food

;

"NMiate'er he denies me is meant for my good.

2. The Lord is my Shepherd, then I must obey
His gracious commandments, and walk in his way

;

His fear he will teach me, my heart he'll renew,
And though I'm so sinful, my sins he'll subdue.

3. The Lord is my Shepherd, how happy am I !

I'm blest while I live, and am blest when I die ;

In death's gloomy valley no evil 111 dread,

For " I will be with thee," my Shepherd hath said.

The Lord is my Shepherd, I'll sing with delight,

Till call'd to adore him in regions of light

;

Then praise him with angels on bright harps of gold,

And ever and ever his glory behold.



165. THE SANDS OF TIME. 166. ASHAMED TO BE.

The sands of time are sink-ing; The dawn of hea-ven breaks; The

165. FIRST HYMN.
The sands of time are sinking

;

Tlie dawn of heaven breaks ;

The summer morn I've sighed for,

The fair sweet morn awakes :

Dark, dark liath heen the midnight,
But dayspring is at hand

;

And glor}-, glory dwelleth
lu Immanuel's land.

Oh. Christ he is the fountain.
The deep sweet well of love !

The streams on earth I've tasted,

More deep I'll drink above

;

There, to an ocean fulness,

His mercy doth expand;
And glorj', glory dwelleth

In Immanuel's land.

Oh, I am my beloved's,

And my beloved's mine I

He brings a poor vile sinner
Into his "house of wine."

I stand upon his merit

;

I know no safer stand

;

Not e'en where gloiy dwelleth.
In Immanuel's land.

166. SECOND HYMN.
1. Ashamed to be a Christian,

Afraid the world should know
I'm on my way to Zion,

'S^'here joys eternal flow I

Forbid it, O, my Saviour,
That I should ever be

Afraid to wear thy colour.

Or blush to follow thee.

2. Ashamed to be a Christian,

To love my God and King I

The fire of zeal is burning,
3Iy soul is on the wing.

I want a faith made perfect,

That all the world may see,

I .stand a living witness
Of mercy, rich and free.

3. Ashamed to be a Christian I

ISfy guilty fear depart

;

I will not heed the tempter
That whispers to mj* heart.

Dear Sa\'iour, though unworthy.
Yet tMs my only plea.

Thy all-atoning merit.

For thou hast died for me.



NO. 167. THERE IS A BETTER WORLD.
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1 . There is a better world, they say,

—

Oh, so bright

!

"S^Tiere sin and woe are done away,
Oh, so bright

!

And music fills the balmy air,

And angels bright and pure are there,
And harjjs of gold and mansions fair,

Oh, so bright ! Oh, so bright

!

2. No clouds e'er pass along its sky,

Happy land

!

No tear-drop glistens in the eye,

Happy land!

They drink the gushing streams of gi-ace,
And gaze upon the Saviour's face,

"Whose brightness fills the holy place.

Happy land ! Happy land I

3. Though we are sinners eveiy one,

Jesus died !

And though our crown*of peace is gone,
Jesus died I

AVe may he cleansed from evei-y stain,

"We may be ci nwn'd with peace again,

And in that land of pleasure reign.

Jesus died ! Jesus died !



NO. 168. THERE IS A HOME.
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NO. 169. THERE'S A FRIEND FOR LITTLE CHILDREN.
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To thee, O God, we offer

Our joyful songs of praise;

To thee, the bounteous giver,

And guardian of our days :

Again we meet to thank thee,

To raise our ev'ning pray'r

;

Our hearts are fdl'd with gladness
For thy naost tender care.

Guard thou the young, we pray thee,
From sin and error's ways

;

Show them the path of duty,
And guide through future days

;

May youth and age so serve thee,

Thou God of watcliful love;

.That they, when life is ended,
May dwell with thee above.
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NO. 171. THEY ARE BLESS'D.
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Sa-viour, .Je - sus smiles, and loves me too.
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i. They are bless'd, and bless'd for ever,

AVho in childhood's early day
Seek the care of Him, who never
Turns tlie seeking soul away.

/ lore Jesus, etc.

2. They, the world's temptations scorning

Follow after Christ the Lord,
"Who. in youth's delightful morning,
Yield themselves unto the Lord.

/ love Jesus, d-c.

3. He, their Shepherd and their Savioui*,

AVill with eyes of love behold,
And regard with kindest favour,
Every lamb A^dthin his fold.

/ love Jesus, ct-c.

4. He will in his bosom cheiish
Those who follow his commands;

They shall never, never perish,

None shallpluck them from his hands.
/ love Jesus, dr.



NO. 172. THERE IS A HAPPY LAND.
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Sa - viour king

There is a happy land,

Far, fai away,
"WTiere saints in glory stand.

Bright, bright as day.

Oh, how they sweetly sing,

Worthy is our Saviour king :

Loud let his praises ring

—

Praise, praise for aye.

2. Come to this happy land,
Come, come away.

AVhv -ttiU ve doubting stand ?

—

Why still delay?
Oh, we shall happy be,

When from sin and sorrow free,

Lord, we shall live -wdth thee?
Blest, blest for aye.

Bright in that happy land
Beams every eye

—

Kept by a Father's hand,
Love cannot die.

On then to glory run

;

Be a crown and kingdom won
:

And bright above the sun
Reign, reign for aye.



NO. 173. THERE IS A LAND.
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NO. 174. THINE FOR EVER!
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love Hear us from thv throne a - bove

;

1. Thine for ever ! God of love

Hear lis from thy throne above

;

Thine for ever may we be,

Here and in eternity.

2. Thine for ever ! Lord of life

Shield us through our earthly strife

;

Thou the Life, the Truth, the AVay,

Guide us to the realms of day.

3. Thine for ever ! oh, how blest

They who find in thee their rest

;

Saviour, guardian, heavenly friend,

O defend us to the end.

Tliine for ever ! Saviour keep
L's thy frail and trembling sheep

j

Safe alone beneath thy care,

Let us ail thy goodness share.

Thine for ever! Thou our guide,

All our wants by thee supplied.

All our sins by thee forgiven.

Lead us. Lord, from earth to heaven.

NO. 175. 'TWAS JESUS, MY SAVIOUR.
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NO. ITPd. there is LIFE FOR A LOOK.
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1. There is life for a look at the crucified one,

There is life at tliis niomeut for thee,

Then look, sinner, look unto him and be sav'd.

Unto him who was nail'd to the tree.

Look I look ! look and live !

Tiiere is life for a look at the cnicifiedone.

There is life at this moment for thee.

2. Oh why was he there as the bearer of sin,

If on Jesus thy guilt was not laid? [blood.

Oh why, from his side, flowed the sin cleansius;

If his dying thy debt has not paid?— Look, dc.

3. It is not tliy tears of repentance, and prayeis.

But the blood that atones for thy soul.

On him, then, who shed it, thou mayest at ouce

Thy weight of iniquities roll.—loot, tCc.

4. Then take with rejoicinc: from .Tesus at once.

The life everlasting he gives.

And know, with assurance, thou never canst die,

Since Jesus thy righteousness lives.—LooA-,4o.



NO. 177. TO US A CHILD OF HOPE IS BORN,
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NO. 178. THOUGH OFTEN HERE WE'RE WEARY.

mif^r -&\ i-t^El^
I I I I I I

I

Though of-teu here we're weaiy. There is sweet rest a - bove. A rest that is e

&S=
J i .1 J. J. # ij-j jii A. I J. 1 J, .;

am m^m
^j*

I

ter-nal Where all is peace aud love. Oh, let us then press forward That glorious rest to

gain ; Well soon be free from sor-row From toil,«& care, & pain. There is sweet rest in heav'n.

M^

11 i^ ** ill 1 i^ i^ I i

^ s

re" I ^ , , , r
y JThereis sweetre3tinheav'n,Thereis sweet rest there is sweet rest There is sweet rest in heav'n

' - ^ AJ^ I J*^^ '

-' * > J -•- -^ -^ !^ J -I
!

-(©-•-

iS'--

^Tm^iti
1^ zz^1

-•-#

-#-#-

1. Though often here we're weary,
There is sweet rest above,

A rest that is eternal,
^^'^le^e all is peace and love.

Oh, let us then press forward.
That glorious rest to gain ;

We'll soon be free from sorrow.
From toil, and care, and pain.

There is sweet rest in heaven.

2. Our Saviour will be with us.

Even to our journey's end .

In every sore affliction

His present help to lend.

He never will grow weary,
Though often we request

He'll give us grace to conquer,
And take us home to rest.

There is sweet rest in heaven.

All glory to the Father,
Who gives us every good

;

All glorj' be to Jesus,
Who bought lis with his blood.

And glory to the Spirit,

Who keeps us to the end.
To the Triune God be glory,

The sinner's only friend.

There is sweet rest in heaven.



NO. 179. WE SING OF THE REALMS.
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NO. 180. WE BRING NO GLITTERING TREASURES.
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M NO. 181. WHO IS HE?
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NO. 184. WHEN THE SABBATH BELL IS RINGING.
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1. "When the Sabbath bell is ringing,

Let us come -R-ithotit delay

;

And unite with thousands singing,

In their Sunday schools to-day.

Hail, hail, this happy day.

2. These are happy hours of meeting,
"When we hear the voice of prayer

;

But these hours are short and fleeting:

Let \is then be earnest there.

Hail, d'c.

3. Here the blessed gospel shows us.

All its precious stores of truth;
And the Holy Spirit woos us
From transgression in our youth.

Hail, <i-c.

4. "\Mien the Sabbath bell is ringing,

Let us to the school repair.

That we may unite in singing.

And together join in prayer.

Hail, <i-c.
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NO. 185. WHEN THIS PASSING WORLD.

^ip^^^^^^if
I I I I I
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"\l\Tien this passing world is done,
"\^Tien has sunk yon glorious sun

,

A\Tien we stand ^\-ith Christ above,
Kansom'd by redeeming love

;

Then, Lord, shall I fvdly know

—

Not till then—how much I owe.

"VMien I stand before the throne
Dress'd in beauty not my own,
'\\Tien I see thee as thou art,

Love thee with unsinning heart

;

Then, Lord, shall I fully know

—

Not till then—how much I owe,

Ev'n on earth, as through a glass,

Darkly, let thy glory pass
;

!^Iake forgiveness feel so sweet

;

^Like thy Spirit's help so meet

:

Ev"n on earth. Lord, make me know
Something of how much I owe.

Chosen not for good in me,
AVaken'd up from wrath to flee.

Hidden in the Savour's side.

By the Spirit sanctified :

Teach me, Lord, on earth to show.
By my love, how much I owe.
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NO. 186. WE ARE WAITING BY THE RIVER.
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1. Whitlier. pilgrims, are you going,

Going each with staff in hand'/

AVe are going on a journey.

Going at our king's command.

Over hills, and plains, and valleys,

"NVe are going to his palace,

Going to the better laud.

2. Fear ye not the way so lonely,

You a little, feeble band?

No, for friends, unseen, are near us.

Holy angels round us stand.

Christ, our leader, walks beside us,

He will guard and he will guide us,

Guide us to that better land.

3 Tell me, pilgrims, what you hope for

In that far-off, better land ?

Spotless robes and croAvns of glory

From a Sa\'iour"s loving hand.

We shall drink of life's clear river,

AVe shall dwell with God for ever,

In that bright, that better land.

4. Pilgrims, may we travel with you

To that bright and better land .

Come and welcome, come and welcome,

"Welcome to our pilgrim band.

Come, O come, and do not leave us,

Christ is waiting to receive us,

In that bright, that better land.



NO. 188. WHO HATH BELIEVED? J. Gall.

"NVho hath be - liev-ed? \Mio hath be - liev - ed? To whom is thine
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NO. 189.

Sii3=3

WHY WEEPEST THOU ?1^1 1^1. .

Why wefpest tbouWhomseekestthou Owouldstthouseeour Je-su3? Be - hold him

-•- -•-

I
I r IV J

^^ ^d: l-i

'^
4i£
-I LI Ltf

^^Wwfi

Dear. He marks eacli tear. Our

! 1 f" 1
"^



NO. 190. WHO ARE THESE LIKE STARS?
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NO. 191. WE HAVE NO HOME BUT HEAVEN ^^-^^^''-^

i'SSE^ rrrr

Dr. H. T. Leslie.
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We have no borne but bea-ven; ^ pilgrim's garb we wear,
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Our patb is mark'd by
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ehan - ges, and strew'd with many a
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Sur- round -ed with temp - ta - lion, by
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va-riedills oppress'd, Each day's ex- pe-rience warns us that this is notour rest.

1

,

"We have no home hut heaven ; a pilgiim's garb we wear,

Our i:)ath is mark"cl by changes, and strew'd ^Yith many a care:

Surrounded with temptation, by varied ills oppress'd

;

Each day's experience warns us that this is not our rest.

2. VTe have no home but heaven; then wherefore seek one here?
AMiy murmur at privation, or grieve when trouble's near?
It is but for a season that we as strangers roam,
And strangers must not look for the comforts of a borne.

3 We have no home but heaven ; we need no home beside
;

O God, our Friend and Father, our footsteps thither guide.

Unfold to us its glory
;
prepare us for its joy.

Its pure and perfect friendship, its angel-like emj^loy.

4. We have a home in heaven ; how cheering is the thought,
How bright the expectations which God's own word has taught

;

AVith eager hearts we hasten, the promised bliss to share;

We have no home but heaven ; oh would that we were there 1



NO. 192. DOXOLOGY.

Bless-ed ! bless-ed be Je - ho-vali, Is-racl'sGod, To all e - tcr-ui-ty
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Let all the peo - pie say A - men meu Praise to the Lord give ye.

NO. 193. SANCTUS.
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Ho-lv, IIo-lv, Ho-lv, Lord God of Hosts; Heav'n and earth are
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Lord most high.



NO. 194. DOXOLOGY.
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Praise Grod from whom all bless-inga flow. Praise him all creatures here be - low
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NO. 196. HALLELUJAH.
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Hal - le - lu-j:ih, hear the prais-es Ho-ly God we raise to thee; Vis -it us with
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tliy sal -va - tiou. May we all thy glo - ry see. Hal-le - lu - jah, hal - le - lu - jah, hal - le-
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lu-jah, A - men. Hal-le - lu -jah, hal-le - lu -jah, hal-le - lu - jah, A - men.
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NO. 97. DISMISSION.
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Lord, dis - miss us, with thy blessing. Fill oui
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hearts with joy and peace.
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NO. l91—Co7itinued.
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Tri - uiuph in re - deem - iug grace.
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NO. 198. DISMISSION.
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Xow, Sa-viour, bless us from on liigh; In- fuse thy love and fear;
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/ And let our lives ex - em - pli - f

y

The pre - cious truths we hear.

1. Now, Saviour, bless us from on liigb ; j2. And as successively we quit

Infuse thy love and fear

;

This earthly dying frame,
And let our lives exemplify iMay others liere before thee meet.
The precious truths we hear. ' To bless thy sacred name

!



NO. 199. DISMISSION.

May the great truths we here have heard. The les - sons of thy ho - ly word
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our souls from er- rors
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keep.
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1. ]\ray the great truths we here have heard,
The lessons of thy holy word,
Dwell in our inmost bosoms deep,
And all our souls from errors keep.

2. O may the influence of this day
Long as our memory with lis stay

;

And as an angel guardian prove,
To guide us to our home above.

NO. 200. DISMISSION.
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Lamb, \A'heu earth and seas are fled.

-G- :s
&—G-
I I

-^-

-Q—^ZZ
-\ F-

-e>—^

^1
-^l

And hear the Judge pro-nounce our name. With bless - ings on our head.
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